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en Continued. 
0 cs ing arranged my small stock of movables in the 
ee tla dn the tables of my chamber, which pleas- 
0 ‘me much by its airy and retired position, I walked 
stairs, for the purpose of taking a turn in the gar- 
five finding that I had still half an hour to spare before 
a nner, which I learned from my attendant was fixed for 
ngle Gur o'clock. Just as I stepped out of the house, the 
Uncurreg wing sounds of a bell, rung by the r, gave no. 
low prigy: that it was dressing time—but that the al- 
ng 4 dig  geady toiletted convalescents might come forth for their 
‘olio, ty Me promenade, and gain half an hour's extra appetite. And 
st paid, ee gut they came accordingly from various quarters of the 
| the pay.” ension, some slipping from the corps de logis, like 
kangaroos from their mother’s bosom, others 
this grea) ing from the wings, east and west, like ducklings 
vropristyy fe ge chickens from their feathered shelter. But I did not 
nublic fe perceive any to appear from the direction of the smaller 
the con Saas which peeped dimly through the foliage of its 
ly issued, qe) verdant screen. ° 
ual ia Jowas greatly amused at marking the various groups 
Y 7 these hy poctindshaans as I set them all down in my 
: mind. I reckoned thirty-two or thirty-three altogether, 
DIE, “%  maleand female. They were of all ages; and appear- 
lelphia, fe ed, by their costume, to be of various conditions in life, 
“} fom the plain-dressed bourgeois, to the richly-clad noble. 
nada, wil #) Feould not fail to be struck with the remarkable care 
nore cone in the appearance of every individual, whether 
or a yer wor old. Age, certain or uncertain, had evidently 
control over the most natural failing of humanity ; 
ll be fim Ishould have begun to moralise on the variegated 
request ij men aspect of vanity, blooming in the very atmosphere of 
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disease, bad I been able to snatch time from the per- 
‘eonal inspection of its votaries. They croased and re- 
" erossed me; however, too rapidly, to let me do more than 
hestily remark them. The variety of expression in their 
atenances caught my particular attention, but the 
ore 90, because there seemed to be one particular look 
eral differences have 
4 ede so marked. Although “ there was no specu-| 
| lation in their eyes,” they had, every one of them, the 
» kind of abstracted look, which is common to the 
ifoundest speculators. Their minds seemed all abroad; 
fought that { might have knocked at every indi- 
pate, without finding any one at home. Their 
r news, but quite innocent 
Mofintelligence. In short, had my reader gazed at them 
"asl did, without knowing as much of them as he now does, 
4 : x 
‘Be would have been, without doubt, us puzzled and per- 
xed.as I myself was. But they back my stare 
/ Mourprise by a very mortifying look uf suspicion. Every 
‘ae of them seemed to shun me, as a’ Community of, 
wild animals, of any genus, shrinks from an intrader 
tm their pasture. Some of them were silent, and 
; others vivacious and talkative, i first. sort 
Ploomed past me, with protuberant eyes and a semicir- 
gilat avoidance of the Lees I stood on; the iatter, and 
he far most numerous kind, whispered 
yt piercing glances at me, canie up close, and then 
denly dorted off in all directions, like. globnles of 
(quicksilver at each other's repulsion ; and it only want. 
little neighing and snorting, to convince/me that 
_— so many hams t 
pale groups of human bo 
~ Ten minutes of 
when I was deli 


hy 


volably together, | ti 
: the. 


discomfort had passed in this way 





dress the new comer, and was glad to perceive a ‘cor- 
revere Saesiey on her part. She had burst: upon 
my sight like the babblipg spring to a traveller in. the 
desert, and the simile was not unapt to her actual ap- 
pearance: 

“Loose were her tresses seen, her zone unbound.” 


But she was in the act of twisting up the oné with 
her right hand, and fastening the r with her left; 
and as she squeezed her thick dark hair under her cap, 
(for she was habited en bourgeois, that is to'say, without 
a bonnet,) the water oozed vut of it profusely. I cannot 


Venus Aphrodite, but there was an air of freshness and 
vivacity 10 her cheeks and rapid eye that was not 
anpleasing, and-which spoke the'vivifying effects of the 
shower-bath, from which she had just emerged. To 
jn however, by the difficulty. with which “she 

c her ribbon-belt, the fleshly profusion. with 
see the doctor reproached her; was not decreased: by 

1s ; ° Bs > : 

“ Hush dag she, acid I —— to accost her, 
“step into rubbery here, will meetyyou from 
the other side.” 

The diplomatic mixtare of mystery and cunning with 
which this was said, made me think my fiew acquaiat- 
ance had inore brains than I had given-her credit for ; 
and. I was determined to “cultivate” her, for the sake 
of the fertile erop of information which she seemed to 
promise. I ingly took a turn or two among the 
promenades on the broad gravel walk in front of the 


look Jess si 
carelessness, inte the 


than before, I lounged, in apparent 
deep shade of laurel and myrtle 
was then and there that the first misgi upon 


me, as to the true nature of the herd J had mixed with. 
I thought it impossible that so many odd-looking crea- 


were, from the-mere effects of nervousness, unless that 
term was meant to imply the mental aberration which 
I thought I had perceived. » But the appearance of the 
fat lady, at the far end of the walk, put an end to my 
cogitations, and her very. first words finished my, doubts. 

“ Well, my friend,” said. she; solemnly, and in an 
under tone, “ you have escaped sv far;-but the letire de 
saahgh ie sa— bowers dt youll The prime minister 
poet ives me. Your dungeon will be damp enough, 

ya Vg 

This very horrifying speech put me quite at my ease ; 
and I hops thers ook Gdiilng wapnterel in‘ amy being 
absolutely pleased at the conviction which it broaght 
me. I was satisfied that I had into the re- 





say that she seemed exactly modeled on the plan’ of the} ° 


house ; and then, with a somewhat abstracted air, to}; 


trees, which forme’ the hedge of one of the alleys. | It}t 


tures could have been affected, as they all evidently | pun 
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0 is t ” said J, somewhat 
-information as to the cause of poor Vinieent’s 


«* And-where is she? I do not see her in the garden.” 
“T believe not, indbed ; 


I 

but I ascertained wards it was 
hours ‘ina bath! 
best point of view) at the discretion of any individual 
But this is a trifle to what I afterwards leazned of the 
discipline of “a housef health.” : 
.* T believe there is an old priest confined here ?” ask- 
ed I, ing the doctor's w ; with 
nd shocked at the explanation J had so r ly receiv- 
poy aa arnt gresr adda cre 











she is ordered «ten hours? - 


thought this an exaggeration of my angry informant, 
quits true. Ten - 
such a remedy (to take it in its ~ 


‘as it applied to 
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“ sories of a dinner-service were concerned. 


just parted from, quickly peopled with a strange tenant- 
ry. Of sixty patients spoken of by the doctor, I had 
scarcely seen more than half. “Where and what are 
the others?” thought I; “ several of them are there, no 
doubt, in that sink of cruelty and suffering. If these 
walls could but speak—and these barred windows send 
out the secrets of this prison! But they shall find 
tongues, at least, if I can gain entrance there.” 


As I thus soliloquised, I stood before the low front of 
this sad residence. It was dreary and glooiny-looking ; 
every window protected by strong bars of iron; and an 
air of woful solitude breathing around it. The high 
trees and closely-planted shrubs completely shut out 
the sunbeams, that were so brightly shining on all*other 
parts of the garden. Nothing moved in this obsurity, 
but a lonely peacock, whose drooping plumage seemed 
affected by the shade he sauntered in, und suddenly, as 
if to harmonise with all around, and with the feelings I 
then experienced, the bird opened out his throat, and 
sent forth screams of such sad discord, as might fitly 
wail the wrecks of reason and happiness within the walls 
they pierced through. The scene was overpowering ; 
and I never felt more relief than when the dinner bell 
pealed out its voluble summons, and called me hastily 
away. 

AS I proceeded towards the house, a servant, in a 
gaudy livery, with a napkin in his hand, came to seek 
for and conduct me to the refectory , and I was met at 
the door, which opened into the garden, by the doctor 
himself and two younger gentlemen, whom he present- 
ed to me as the assistant physicians of his establish- 
ment. One of these was a tall, sinister-looking, sallow- 
complexioned feliow, of about thirty-five ; the other a 
dapper, fresh-coloured, dandyish youth, full ten years 
younger. Ushered into the dining-room, where I per- 
ceived a table laid for full forty persons, I took the place 
pointed out to me by the doctor at his right hand, and I 
found that my next neighbour was an excessively beau- 
tiful young woman, whom | had not observed among the 
loungers in the garden. Opposite to me sat the sallow- 
complexioned doctor, and next to him the tat lady. The 
rest of the large party were quickly seated ; the house- 
keeper on an elevated chair exactly in the centre of one 
of the sides, with a huge tureen before her, a napkin 
carefully pinned up to the top of her tucker, and a large 
silver ladle in her hand. I saw that the operations of 
carving were meant to be executed particularly by her, 
in the way common to table d’héte mistresses of the 
ceremonies. 

The soup and the bowilli were served amicst a nearly 
general silence ; and while the first course was placed 
upon the table, I had leisure to observe the whole style 
of the entertainment. Nothing could be better appoint- 
ed, as far as solid quantities of plate, and all the acces- 
The nume- 
rous dishes were brought to the door by the assistants 
of the chef de cuisine, or head cook, and received by 
Michel the porter, and three other men, all habited in 
rich but tasteless liveries, while a couple of neatly-dress- 
ed women stood at so many side tables, prepared to carry 
off the plates, spoons, et celera, as fast as they were used. 
When the whole service of entremets, ragotits, aud frica- 
sées were served up, I observed the chief cook put his 
white-capped head into the room, and after an enquiring 
look at what, for courtesy’s sake, we wiil call the arrange. 
ment of the table, the aforesaid head shook a gracious 
nod of approbation, and disappeared. But J could not 
avoid being struck, and was, in spite of myself, annoy- 
ed, at the total absence of all order or method in the 
setting out of the many excellent things, and the wretch- 
ed taste displayed in the management of such materials 
for a really handsome repast. The knives, forks, and 
spoons, glasses, bottles, plates, and dishes, were all 
huddled together at random, showing no more regard 
than Lady Macbeth wished to see in her guests as to 
“the order of their going or coming.” The dishes were 
of different dimensions, and dropped upon the table in 
any disorder that might happen. The most practised 
mathematician would have been puzzled to produce the 
simplest combination out of such a confusion of figures 
as presented itself. Every thing was at sixes and sevens ; 
and the amazing inconsistency of French manners and 
habits again exemplified most fully. 

Never did any korse ina mill labour more _pertina- 
ciously in its round of duty than did the indefatigable 
housekeeper in the monotonous exercise of hers. sa 
dish on the table was suceessively placed before her, and 
every person supplied by her hand. The rapidity, the 
skilfulness, the patience she displayed, were all wonder- 
ful. Plate after plate was popped in under her left 
elbow by one expert attendant, and, after receiving its 
portion, passed out under her right arm into the hand 


of another, with a dexterity that might have raised a 
blush on the wrists of Whippee-Snippee, or Ram-Jam- 
Tossaway, the Indian jugglers. The accurate measure- 
ment of the housekeeper’s eye was only equaled by her 
steadiness of hand. We were exactly thirty-six at table. 
Every individual dish, by which I mean the contents of 
each dish, were divided into thirty-six parts, with an 
equality on which might have been modeled an agrarian 
division of any thing, from a tract of swamp in the IIli- 
nois territory, to the lumps of asafeetida meant for pills 
on an apothecary’s counter. My anxiety was, at times, 
quite painful for the responsibility of the housekeeper’s 
situation ; as, for instance; when five stewed and larded 
pigeons came, in their turn, for dissection. “ How the 
deuce,” thought I—and I suspended for a minute or two 
my operations on the segment of a fricandeau, just big 
enough to give shelter to the points of my fork, with 
about a dessert spoonful of the mashed sorrel which en- 
veloped it, and which had come to me as my share— 
“how the deuce can she fairly partition those five 
pigeons? Jt would have bothered the spoliators of Po- 
land!” But before I had time to attempt a calculation, 
the thing was done; and I had but a moment allowed 
me to swallow my tantalising morsel of fricandeau, 
when my plate was snapped away, and another. darted 
before me, with about the third part of a thigh, a head, 
and a piece of skin of one of the identical pigeons, for 
my portion, while the knife of the carver was merrily 
working away upon the fleshy jowl of a téte de veau au 
naturel, which was rapidly disappearing in atoms before 
her—and I verily believe she did not spill even one drop 
of gravy from first to last. 


Thus the dinner went on, reversing every English 
notion of precedence; for the first service seemed to fol- 
low the second, and though the roli certainly succeeded 
the ragutt, yct the fish superseded the flesh, the vege- 
tables and sweet things came altogether alone by them- 
selves, as we say in Ireland; and the dessert, including 
the cheese, brought up the rear-guard of the army of 
edibles, which, though served up ea masse, was anni- 
hilated in detail; not a scrap escaped—every bone was 
polished—every atom consumed! ‘The quantity. was 
really prodigious, the quality excellent ; but I never 
made so bad a dinner. . I had been uncommonly hun- 
gry, from the effects of several hours’ walk, and I did 
ample justice to every little specimen set before me; 
but each was so diminutive, so tantalising, so insuffi- 
cient, that twenty times, during the meal, all my pre- 
dilections for French cookery seemed to evaporate, and 
I heartily longed for a boiled leg of mutton, a round of 
beef, or an Irish stew. When all was over, I could not 
heip acknowledging that, though still unsatisfied, I had 
had enough—but not of that kind, or in that way, which 
makes it “as good as a feast.” There was but little 
wine drunk, and, I believe, I had more of that than 
came fairly to my share, thanks to its being out of the 
control of the housekeeper’s apportionment. As for her, 
poor devil, she did not eat or drink bit or sup; but no 
alderman, after a corporation feast, could have suffered 
moye from his exertions. The curse of Adam was upon 
her brow most profusely: she panted for breath, and, 
with the aid of her napkin, succeeded (like her sex in 
general) in giving herself airs; while her olive-coloured 
cheeks and forehead gained a brighter hue from her 
labours, and she seemed to have gilt herself in propor- 
tion as she had carved for others. 


But I had not been so completely occupied with ob- 
servations on the matériel of the repast, or the operations 
of the chief actor, as to be wholly unobservant of the 
less prominent persons, or of the minor proceedings that 
were at work. I had my eye, at intervals, on every one 
of the party, and I was sometimes enabled, as all my 
readers have many a time been, to take an observation 
of several at once, and even to be looking sharply, with 
a ramification of vision, in a direction out of the line of 
my apparent view. The lady at my right hand was an 
object of my particular attention; she was, as I have 
said, very beautiful, and her dress was in the mest ele- 
gant and tasteful style of neglige. Her whole manner, 
in all the little management of knife and fork, and those 
other minutie of self-service, which are so eloquent as 
to the habits of the doer, convinced me that she was no 
common person. She had also an air of what appeared, 
at first, reserve, but which soon showed itself to be me- 
Jancholy, that began by commanding my respect, and 
ended by exciting my compassion. I made several at- 


tempts to lead her into conversation ; but she did not — no longer, but slipping my fuot again into 
oe, I waited for his next approach: and drawing t 


even give me a reply—a silent inclination of the head 
gave either assent or refusal to my offers of service or 
my efforts at discourse; and, more frequently than 
either, she showed a total inattention to what I said, 





and looked on the table with eyes that seemed fixed up- 





on some object that seemed distant beyond all m 
ment. 

From time to time I looked at the othe 
nothing half as remarkable as I expected to find, 
is something so universally leveling in the act of eg 
—appetite is such a polisher of the differences that 4 
tinguish mortals from each other—that even the § = 
of insanity are merged in the universal instinct ghia | 
sets the jaws a-working, and all the developements M4 
brain are for a while suspended, to give the Palate « 
interrupted play. I suppose it was from this cause he 
I saw so little extraordinary in the bearing of the mg 
folk at table. Perhaps the lynx-eyed observation of i 
doctor had its effect in suppressing any incipient in 
clination to pass the bounds of strict and eommonpls, 
propriety, if such for a moment rose up in the fang: 
of the cunvalescents. As it was, I might certainly hay 
gone through the whole repast without seeing any thing 
beyond the dull decorum of good sense, and have 
from table, supposing its duties to have entirely abou! 
the whole party, had not a little mistake on the 
an individual mischievously whispered me that 
might be much going on under the table-cloth, whigh 
was unknown even to the table it covered. é 


saat 


ra 





Very soon after the soup had been removed, aud thy 
housekeeper’s operations had commenced in solid eg, 
nest, and while I was in the act of addressing a sententy 
of civility to the interesting girl beside me, I felt som 
thing gently touch the point of one of iny feet withy 
very light pressure. I did not pay any attention toi: 
at first, and on a repetition of the touch, I concludaj 
that a cat was passing to and fro under the table. After 
a very shurt interval, however, it came again, and then 
was something so intelligible in the feel of the thi 
and in the language it spoke, that I thought mere ag. 
mal agency could not alone have caused it. The fact’ 
of the case came across my mind with a quickness agg 
clearness that showed, as | thought, a considerable apf 
tude on my part: I was convinced in a moaniat i 
the sallow-visaged doctor was sending his long legs@ 
an embassy from the other side of the table, and tht 
his‘grisly foot believed itself in the act of making a very 
tender impression on the instep of my beautiful nei 
bour. My determination was instantly formed to encom ” 


rage the doctor’s error, to personate, with the point of 


ty foot, the moiety of one of those no doubt delicate 
ones for which it was mistaken, and to amuse myself 
by observing those secret workings of the doctor's sole, 
which, I thought, if properly managed by me, would bs 
likely to display themselves in his countenance. 

In pursuance of this freak, the consequences of which 
I little foresaw, 2s my reuders will believe when they 
learn them, I quietly slipped my foot out of its shoe, the 
better to counterfeit feminine delicacy, and advanei 
it softly towards that of the doctor, which had retrea 
after his last attempt, I gently touched the tip of his 


great toe with mine. While I did so, I turned again @ 


towards the lady on whom I was committing this per” 


sonal forgery, and though saying a few words to her,l & 
marked, by a single glance, the effect of my first step in 


this under-foot affair. The doctor’s look had been lower = 
ing and disappointed, at the little sympathy excited by 

his first pressure ; but no sooner did he feel the timid 
touch which I essayed, than a frightful expression of 
delight showed itself on his face. An odious streakines 


overspread his cheeks, the livid veins of his temples swelk # 


ed almost to bursting, his lips quivered with a convulsive” 
tremor, and his glowering eyes seemed to float in bile 


The look of sickening softness which he rolled across te) & 


table, was enough to infect thé delicate things it passed. 
over, like the poison blast that desolates the gardens of 
Araby. 


I was utterly disgusted with the fellow, but I didnt % 
For full half an hout 


the less amuse myself with him. 
I played with him, as an angler plays a salmon, ft 
and backward, from one side to the other; sometime 
luring him on, then letting hitn retreat ; now suffe 
his foot gently tu press mine, then giving his a squee® 
on the most sensitive and corny part, and on these o& 
casions I could mark on his lips the anguish which 
was, martyr-like, enduring so bravely. At last I got 
quite tired of my sport, and began to hate the wrete 


as his glances at the passive object of his gallantriel 


seemed to give her credit for a sympathy with his o 
tures of which she was wholly innocent. He at le 


looked so atrociously amorous, that I could keep my 


my leg an instant, to take forcible aim, I darted it fo 
ward with amazing accuracy, and just caught his 
vancing shin-bone on the edge of my square- 

The pain he suffered must have been intolerable, for l# 
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— 
eked his knee against the table with a force that 
- d it to dart up like a spring-board, and made a 
yore of eels, which was beside him, bound, as though 
they had just been popped into the frying-pan. Several 

y and glasses were upset and broken, and the whole 
of the sensitive assemblage looked affrighted. The vic- 

im of my vengeance writhed with pain, and I, with all 
Lae pocrisy I could put on, looked penitence personi- 
bo Le apologised, expressing? my fears that I had 
kicked Aim, instead of a dog or cat, which I supposed 
to have been at my foot. “I beg a thousand pardons,” 
said I, in conclusion. 

« Au contraire, Monsieur, c’est moi,” exclaimed he, 
bowing down to the table-cloth, with perfect politeness, 
and I was quite satisfied. But if I was, or even grati- 
with his discomfiture and suffering, the feeling was 

‘soon changed to one of a very different kind. No sooner 

* were the staring eyes of the party taken off his face, 
which I, however continued slyly te observe, than I per- 
ceived him to dart one look at my lovely neighbour, of 
such a mixed and horrible kind, that I felt myself bodily 
to shrink from it. He either meant to reproach her for 
her insensibility to his suffering, of which she knew 
nothing, or for a complicity in the injury done him— 

Heaven knows what! but so deadly a look of anger, 

hatred, and revenge, [ certainly never witnessed. Dar- 

ing the remainder of the repast he sat sullen and silent. 

The dinner was in due time finished; the party rose 
* from table; and while coffee was preparing to be served 
~ jp another room, every body went out to walk in the 

den. 

The principal doctor, ith persecuting politeness, was 
most assiduous in his af€entions to me during the after- 
dinner promenade. He seemed to have ransacked the 
whole stores of his memory, since morning, for a col- 
lection of terms the most abstruse, and words the most 
jaw-breaking, in the whole range of science and lexico- 
graphy. He opened out a battery upon me of subjects 
of every calibre, from the Predicaments of Aristotle to 
Newton’s Principia; and he was deep in the substance 
ofa treatise (which he meant to publish, or had publish- 
ed, I forget which) in refutation of Sir Isaac’s doctrine 
of the tides, when sudden screams from the garden- 
house, near to which we were walking, caused him to 
dart off like a shooting star, and I soon saw his dandy 
assistant running in the same direction. The various 
groups which had been lounging about, under the super- 
intendence of this young doctor, quickly dispersed, and 
with affrighted looks, they all ran to the shelter of the 
larger building, as if the sounds from the other remind- 
ed them of what had before been, and might again be, 
their own fate. 















xcited by of the place which all the others, save the doctors, fled 
the timid § from. As I got nearer to the dismal dwelling, the 
ression &f ™ ‘sounds died away, or rather came in a gurgling mur- 

treakines ™ mur, like the obstructed voice ofa forest stream. 

ples swell’ “Do you hear that ?” asked somebody, from behind 
convulsive @ ®Massofshrubs. “They are now forcing the gag into 

at in bila jp her mouth—choking her, perhaps. But the prime mi- 

across the) hister—” 

it paseed  ~ At once startled and Ghocked by the sound and the 

rardensa ™ Sense of the fat lady’s announcement, I sprang away to- 

. "@ wards the scene of cruelty, and had reached the house, 

‘I didnot @ 22d was rushing to the door, when Michel, who stood 
if an hour @ fore it, stepped forward, and putting his hand agains 

n, forward BBY breast, said, in a tone of insolent firmness, : 

ometimes “ You must not enter here, sir.” 

- suffering | “Let me pass, ruffian !” exclaimed I; and I was en- 
a squeem | deavouring to force my way, when the appearance of 
these ow mm te very man I seemed to seek made me stop suddenly, 
which hea 24 caused me to shrink back with a shudder of detesta- 
last I got ton. It was the sallow doctor who came from the house, 

.e wretchy @ *ttracted by the angry voices of myself and the sturdy 

allantries jf *°undrel, who gave me back quite as much abuse as 

\ his ove = lavished on him, and struggled with all his might 
at length against my efforts forentrance. Alarm was the most 
keep my § ‘ident symptom on the doctor’s pale face, but it bore 

into mp Plain tokens of still greater agitation than could be 

ving @ used by my words, high-sounding as they were. His 
ed it fe § ‘heeks were the colour of a faded lemon, with livid and 
nt his a& § ™Meuldy spots here and there; and in two or three places 





oed shot 
le, for be 





®  bilious villain, whose infernal look seemed still to dance 
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My attention was wholly given to the screams which 
were piercingly sent forth. They were froin a female 
voice, of the most harrowing tone. My imagination 
instantly pictured the form of my lovely neighbour at 
the dinner table, writhing under the correction of the 


before my eyes, and to turn every thing yellow. This 


was the natural effect of association rather than Teason- 
ing; but the impulse it gave me led me in the direction 


_ the marks of nails had furrowed them, and left traces 


wretch’s coward heart sucked his veins dry. His cravat 
was torn; and a good deal of dishevelment in his dress 
altogether, told me quite enough to convince me, that 
my imagination had not exceeded the bounds of fact. 

“ What, in God’s name, is the matter? Who talks of 
the police ?” asked he, tremblingly. 

“I do!” said I, recovering myself; “and if I am re- 
fused entrance here, I will call in the aid of sume power 
able to save the victinggaapside,”” 

“ Oh, is that it?” the sneakj 
smile that reversed otion of smile ought, 
to convey. “Is that cause of stumult? If 
you take'my advice, sir, you will retif®, and not disturb 
the tranquillity of this place, nor interrupt the duties of 
paterted physicians in the care of their patients.” 

“Tranquillity ! patented! care!’’ echoed I, and I was 
about to utter something more original, and not less 
striking, when the chief doctor himself, the Corypheus 
of the junta of patented tyranny, made his appearance. 
He seemed taken rather by surprise; but he showed 







wretch, with a 






with. 

“ My good sir,” said he, addressing me with overacted 
civility, “what is the matter? Are you unwell? Has 
any thing unpleasant occurred that I may rectify ?” 

“That you know best, sir,” answered I. “1 shall 
rather ask you these questions. I wish to know what 
has happetied, and the cause of the dreadful sounds which 
have alarmed your whole establishment ?” 

“ Alarmed them! not a bit, my dear sir. You deceive 
yourself. They are all too well accustomed to these 
things. Come, come, let us walk this way, and I will 
tell you all about it.” 

With these words he took me familiarly by the arm, 
and was about walking me off; but I shook myse!f from 
his hold, and protested against stirring from the spot 
‘until he explained what had happened. Thus pressed, 
and not wishing to let an example of insubordination 
get wind, he turned to me again with great address, 
and continued, 

“To be sure, my very good sir, to be sure; I am too 
happy to explain any thing to you which may cause you 
any surprise’ [ value tov much the good luck which has 
given me the happiness of your society, to let our guod 
understanding be impaired by refusing, as { peremptori- 
ly might, this explanation, which you have nv earthly 
right to demand.” 

“ Pardon me, sir,” said I, warmly, “as a man, in com- 
mon humanity, I am entitled to ask it.” 

“ Well, well, granted, if you will have it so,” rejoined 
he; “but as a physician, at my discretion, if I choose, 
refuse it.” 

“ Yes, but—” 

“ Let’s not argue about it,” continued he, with forced 
suavity—* I have the best of the argument on my side, 
depend on it—but you shall know this mighty secret. 
One of our refractory patients (and we have enough, 
God help us !) required some correction, and has receiv- 
ed it from my worthy friend here, that’s all !” ; 

“Tt was the lady who sat beside me at dinner?” asked 
{, abruptly. 

“ How do you know that ?” 

“ You are right, it was,” said the doctors simultane- 
ously, the guilt-stricken assistant being rather earlier 
with his question, than the chief with his answer. 

“Good God !” exclaimed I, “is it really possible that 
violence could have been required with that suffering 
creature, who seemed bowed down with melancholy ?” 

“ My dear sir, there is at times a crisis in the pecu- 
liar complaint from which that young person suffsrs, 
that causes the most frightful transitions. Such has 
just taken place. This gentleman has the especial 
charge of the poor creature. Look at his face—see the 
evidence it bears of the girl’s frenzy.” 

“ Poor thing !” uttered I, involantarily : but the sal- 
low-visaged wretch took the exclamation to himaglf, and 
in the warmth of his gratitude for my supposed sympa- 
thy, he was beginning to explain more than he was 
called upon to do. 

“Lord, sir, this is nothing to what I have suffered 
from that spiteful vixen at times.” 

“ Was there no cause for this ontrage ?” asked I. 

“Not the least, sir. When I attempted to feel her 
pulse quite gently, as she was lying down on her bed 
after dinner—” 

*“ Pray,” said I—maliciously, I confess—* pray, does 
the pulse of melancholy madness lie in the instep?” 

But I rather repented my jocoseness, bitter as it was; 
for the two doc‘ors sent me forth two looks, of very dif- 


- 


read their meaning. The elder practitioner, always on 





in which there should have been blood, had not the 





more tact than the ruffled subaltern he was leagued f'Theresa, 


ferent kinds, but equally evil-boding, as far as I could 
the watch for symptoms of irrationality in every one he 





talked to, evidently thought my question of a very du- 
bious nature as an indication of my actual right-mind- 
edness. The yellow fellow at once divined my allusion 
to his conduct—he blushed a tawny blush, knit his dark 
brows into a frown that it appeared impossible to un- 
ravel again, gave me a look the very counterpart of that 
which had so shocked me at dinnet-table, and then ab- 
ruptly turned away without more words. 

(To be continued.) 


—— 


EDITOR’S TABLE. 


Wrazall’s Memoirs.—The occasional poli- 
tical complexion of Wraxall’s Memoirs, must 
not deter our female readers from their perusal; 
the whole work is highly curious and entertain- 
ing; in the present number will we found 
particutars respecting Marie Antoinette, Maria 
and the wife of Warren Hastings, 
which cannot fail to afford amusement ; the 
account of the purchase of Mrs. Hastings (com- 
mencing on page 266) from her husband, the 
painter Imhoff, is rather startling, but how much 
more so, the story of the games of romps at the 
court of Versailles. ‘The occasional episodes 
of the author’s visits to the continent, add much 
to the value of the Memoirs. The characters 
of Sir Sidney Smith, Hastings, Burke, Sheridan, 
the king, the Prince of Wales, &c. &c., treated 
by even an ordinary contemporary observer, 
would command our attention, but when the 
writer possessed such rare opportunities for 
sketching, with the requisites for agreeable 
authorship, as did Sir Nicholas Wraxall, his 
gossip of history becomes extremely attractive, 
and leads the amused reader to desire a further 
acquaintance with the men and events,of the 
times 8o recently passed away. It will be found 
that Sir Nicholas was no admirer of the personal 
character of Burke, whose temper seems to 
have been not the most amiable ; it will be well, 
however, not to take every thing relating to 
him for granted, but to search for truth from 
other sources. Our author was not entirely 
free from prejudice, though he evidently en- 
deavours to divest himself of it as much as 
possible ; he has frequently succeeded in laying 
open secret history in a manner that would 
scarcely be agreeable to the persons introduced, 
were they still on the stage of life. 
The late meeting of the British Association, 
at Bristol, seems to have been characterised by 
“many instances of rudeness and vulgarity. 
The struggle for ices aud refreshments in the 
passages was always unseemly, and the want of 
gentlemanly manners was throughout very an- 
noying to strangers accustomed to a better state 
of society.” So says the Literary Gazette, a 
compliment to the scientific professors, not 
very flattering. ‘The prominent topic was geo- 
logy, which seems to be now the most popular 
science, and probably it is the most advancing. 
The publishing season in London is over, 
which accounts for our brief lists of London 
publications. 


New Medical Periodicals.—Haswell & Bar- 
rington of this city, will publish, on the first of 
November, the first number of the Select Me- 
dical Library, edited by Dr. John Bell. On 
the last page of this Journal, will be seen the 
notice of another periodical, of a similar nature. 

W. Rawle’s Address, delivered before the 
Trustees, Faculty, and Students of Lafayette 
College, Easton, Pa. has been printed in pam- 
phlet form by request. It is a masterly pre- 





duction, by a sound lawyer and man. 











